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Right Hon. Viſcount: « 


* 


My Lokp, | 
1 Lordſhip” s preſence _ at the repre- 


ſentation of the following Farce, was a 
circumſtance highly fortunate to the author(s; 
—The approbation which Your Lordſhip 
| condeſcended to expreſs, was more flattering 
to him than the repeated plaudits of the au- 


dience, and induced him to ſolicit the honour 
of ſending it into the world under Your 
| Lordſhip's protection; well knowing that 
the name of Your Lordſhip will have infi- 
nitely more weight in the public opinion 
than any intrinſic merit that ſuch a tritle 
| can poſſibly poſſeſs, 
| J have the honour to be, 
With the moſt profound reſpect, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt obedient, 
And devoted humble ſervant, 
| Colchefter, 


Dec. 15 1789. CHARLES SHILLITO. 
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Af the following Bagatelle producet] © 
hearty laugh in the theatre, it has been 
thought that it may amuſe, for a moment, 
in the cloſet. 
claim to any particular merit: on the con- 
trary, the author is convinced that its ſuc- 
ceſs in the repreſentation was owing to 
the exertions of the actors, in ſupporting 
their reſpective characters. In ſhort, as it 
has never made its entrè on a London ſtage, 
it muſt be looked upon merely as a country 
viſitor, who, unpoliſhed by the hand of 
faſhion, introduces himſelf abruptly, ſpeaks 
whatever comes uppermoſt, 


ceremony, laughs full in your face. 
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and without | 
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For the particular care and attention of 
the manager (Mr. BRUN TON) in bringing 
it forward in ſo reſpectable a manner, the 
author returns his beſt thanks; and ſincerely 
wiſhes that he may long have the ſuperin- 
tendence of a company that has received, 
and merits every encouragement ; ; while he 
has the ſatisfaction of ſeeing a daughter per- 
form to a London audience with the moſt 
diſtinguiſhed approbation, and univerſally 
allowed to be one of the firſt actreſſes in 7 
the world. 
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Jour Hemſtirk daubs—not great Vandyke's diſplay, 


PR O L. OG U 
Spoken in the Character of JFF. River. 
ROLOGUE to Farce!” methinks the Critics mutter, 


« Is like a long grace — to a toaſt and butter.“ 
Hold, Sirs,—the thing's announc'd, the audience ſeek it, 


And I the Man or ExTENIISE will ſpeak it. 


I come not here between the cup and lip 
To bribe your critic palates ere you ſip. 


Who calls me Varniſher is much miſtaken, 
I have no wiſh—to ſave the Author's bacon. 


Fou have done that, Kind Sirs, if right I ken, 
[looking W his glaſs, 


Or half the Town had not been here again“. 1 
His bantling then, no dwarf—no bandy ſhins, 


But ſtraight like me—ſtands well upon it's pins; 


Sprung from a warlike enterpriſing ſtock. 
Would you preſerve this chip of the old block, 


And in your ſunſhine ſhould he make his hay, 
His fertile brain may next produce—a Play. 


A Play's as much above a Farce's level, 


As I'm ſuperior to a Printer's Devil. 


And yet in Farce more wit we ſometimes ſee 
Than in five acts of labour'd Comedy. 


Good prints by Hogarth, Rowlandſon, and ſuch men, 


Are more eſteemed than pictures done by Dutchmen, 


Or Roſa's fire—(a Shakſpear in his way,) 
Where art with nature wages endleſs ſtrife, 


Each ſtroke is grace, and every tint is life, | 7, pauſe. 


Our work, whate'er it be, with you we reſt ; 


Your candour, not it's merits, be the teſt. 


* 


The Prologue, which was ſent to the author by a Gentleman, was written 
for the Do * 
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Ackland, | 
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Prolix, - - - - - - - - Mr. STANLEY, 
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Rivet, - - - - - - - - Mr. IxcgRAL D. 


* . 
* * 


oQ 


— 


— — # — . - Mr. Frs HER. 


—— 


Junk, TTV Mr. Wapor. 
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„ 3 JACKSON. 
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Harriet, - -- 


Mrs. Olive, - - - - - 


Gillet, - * = —- = =- 3 


Hackney Coachmen, Servants, &c. 


SCENE—in London and $ tratford-le-Bow: 6 
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SCENE I. Prelix aud Rivet. 
f oo Prolix. 
TIE bargain then is ſtruck, friend Rivet, and 


thus it ſtands. Your ſon is to marry my ward. 


Her fortune, which is five thouſand pounds, I zm 


to pay down on the wedding-day : out of whicn 
vou are to return me a thouſand guineas. It is 
but fair, you know, that if I quit poſſeſſion of the 


premiſes, I ſhould be paid for good-will. 


Riv, True l But there is another difficulty. 
Miſs Harriet has never ſeen my boy: and it is 


Poffible that ſhe may not agree to the match. 


Prol. Never trouble yourſelf on that head: 
Harriet has never yet diſobeyed my commands: 
a ſingle word from me will determine the buſineſs. 


| Befides, your ſon Jeff, you ſay, is a ſcholar. — 
v 'True wit, like beauty, triumphs over the heart.“ 


' Riv. A'ſcholar !—Why he is the flower of all 


Birmingham. He plays at anagrams and croſs ſticłs 
n * | | with 


"WS... 


bar MAN or „ENTERPRISE. 


. tl a1 ed people in Warwickſhire: and, 
day, he made an Epithalamium: but what 


buſineſs thinly years. 

Prol. You-are, indeed, ignorant of theſe thi nod 
my friend: but where ignorance is bliſs *cis folſy 
to be wiſe. 

Riv. If I am not learned myſelf, Mr. Peolix, I 
_ admire learning in others: for this. reaſon 1 = 
Jeff an excellent education. 

Prol. You ſent him to one of the univerſities, * 
ſuppoſe. a 

Riv. No—L went a Dm I placed 
him in the beſt ſchobl! in all Yorkſhire, where 1 
knew he would be fond of learning becauſe he 
could get but littl&elfe to live upon. I paid no 
leſs than ten pounds a year for his board, waſhing, 
and education; tho' it muſt be allowed that he Had 
two ſiiits of clothes into the bargains When he 
returned, he looked fo much like a ſcholar that 
you would have taken him for a Scotch e 
So lean, ſo haggard, and ſo meagre !—And then 
. he was all over as yellow as a pargle, and ſcented 
ſo ſtrongly of ſulphur—In. ſhort, he has 5 n N 
for learning ever ſince. 

Prol. Ha! ha! ha! proceed. 

Riv. When I took him home I 5 fain have | 
* ro. him to be of my own bufinefs. ' All the 


world, you rogue, ſaid I, looks upon a brazier. 


Hei is a gentleman, and a man of metall. 
Prol. True again, friend Rivet,—gald" "7 ä 
 lizes love. So ſays the 3 
Riv. Well, do you know that my Arles was 
entirely rejected. The air of Yorkſhire had given 
the young dog ſuch a taſte for the Bill- letters, as 
they are called, that nothing would ſuit him 4 
he muſt ve of a learned N nd I ſept on, 
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that oY hang me if I know, although I have been 1 in 0 
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Taz MAN. oF ENTERPRISE. 


5 the ſtage wa n, down to Birming bam, a 4 
bound 8 a 2 | Y 8 


Prol. Indeed? | | 
' Riv. It is now ſeven years ſince I ſaw him, but 
T hear he is much improved. I received a letter 
from him laft night, and expect his arrival every 
moment. If you will ſtop a few minutes longer 


I ſhall have the pleaſure of introducing him to you. 


Prol. Another time will do full as well, I have 
made an engagement to meet a few friends at the 


Mutton-Chop Club, in Bull- and-Mouth-ſtreet. 


80, for the preſent, friend Rivet, adieu! [ Exit. 
Riv. Well! this match is exactly after my own 
heart. It ſtrikes home to the anvil. In the firſt 


place I puis a clear four thouſand into Jeff's pocket. 


And — ſecondly, I takes a little care of myſelf; 
| falls off ſtock, ſhuts up Wers _ Ag box in | the 
Nen n 


Enter a Servant. | 
Lud! lod! Sir—My young maſter * 7 
alighted at the door, and is ſo much improved 


that I hardly knew him. Tou can't think how 
2 ueer and comical he looks. There is a whole 
w 


ho e at him as % he were ſome ſoceignete 
bim up loftaugiy, Joramy, 1 long to 
9 yppy rogue to my boſom. [ Exit Jeremy. J. 
= ſhall now be amply repaid for rhe expence I be- 
owed ga-bis e | | 


Enter Jeff. Rivet. 


27. By the mantle of Minerva, my dear mY 
moured — J am glad to ſee you. | 

{ Running towards him. 

B 2 „ 


arm 3. people gathered round him in the ſtreet, 


. be 5 

, i k * 2 E 
1 * 5 
1 


2 
114 
1 

1 5 
On { 
* . 
= * 
A F 
* 

* Þ 

1 : 

2 1 

= 

1 
. 
, . 


: chequered japan candleſtick with a new ſilver noſle, 


is half ancient and half modern: Ig 


by way of diſtinction, The Birmingha 


Ha! ha! ha! I only hope that 5 ay 7 
cutrent, for you ſeem rather too e n * 


cious jeſt than that, the great Julius N 
hurled from the Tarpean rock. ¶ Kivet 


ſtands debtor in my books three hundred a 1 A 


4 ur MAN QF ENTERPRISE. 


Riv. I thank you, my boy, but how comes it 
that you appear in this ſtrange, outlandiſh ſhape? 
If it were not for the Roman noſe of your departed 
mother, I ſhould hardly know you, Jeff. That 
white powdered head fo ill agrees with your queer 
plaid waiſtcoat, that you look exactly like an old 


Feff. This is all character. my dear Sir. I am 


an original, 85 
"Riv. Faith ſo you are, Jeff; forma 27 1 die „ 
17 0 ſaw your fellob ß. 


Jelf. My dreſs, like my manner £ 


affecting ſingularity, I have of late;ecome 1 
ceeding popular. Jam a Man of Entefpriſe. 
the world looks upon me as a prodigy. .of = Rog 


Do you know that, among the. literary: 1 ur r called, 


Rev. The Birmingham Guinea! rife. 


head. That s all, Jeff; that's all 
Jef, Faith | had better foil him at once. | 
Perhaps, Sir, you don't know that fora leſs 23 — 


kead.] Nay Sir, if jou doubt my aurhprty, 14 . 
bring Cornelius Tacitus to prove the © 
Riv. Then you'll bring the greateſf 


the three kingdoms.” I am farry you. je oh 


up. no better acquaintance, _ 15 
"FF. How ! Cornelius Tacitus the hide % 
Rv. Call him what you will, but don't bring 


him here, for if you do, d-—wime P11 crack the 


thread of his hiſtory, 'The villain at this pe 


venteen n poynds for a large copper, which he. 
| = rained | 


* 


Tas MAN of. ENTERPRISE.” 1 


- tained under falfe pretences when he ſet up his laſt 
brewing office in Houndſditch. : 
Fe. Hal ha! ha !—Bravo!—bravo! 
- Riv. Why, what do you laugh at? 
Jeff. Nothing at all, Sir, nothing at all—Ha! 
bal ha! 1 am quite ſerious.— Ha! ha! ha! I am 
indeed, ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 8 
[Laughing immaderately. 
Riv. So it ſeems! The young dog has ſtudied. 
ſo deeply that he has cracked his brain,” Suppoſe 
we change the ſubject. —What think you, Jef. 
of the wife I mentioned in my laſt letter? | 
Feff. I am- charmed with your deſcription of 
Miſs Harriet, and am impatient to ſee her. She is 
more Jovely than the Grecian Veaus, or The * 
tan Helen. | 
- Riv. And then her Gin you r N 
Fe. Aye, I am. in love with that too. Had it 
not been for her fortune, I ſhould hardly have taken 
the trouble to ride a hundred miles on a hard trot- 
ting horſe, that, between you and I, has diſlocated 
every limb of r body and almoſt ſhaken me 
8 5 
Riv. Thou art a lad after my own. heart. But 
come Jef. take a little refreſhment after your fa- 
| tigue, and then III give you further inſtructions 
upon this buſineſs. You muſt be very aſſiduous, 
for Mr. Prolix tells me ſhe is exceedingly coy. How 
much time will it coſt you to win her. 3 
Jeff. With all my accompliſhments, as near 5 1 
ean gueſs ee an hour | 5 
Niv. How! + L 1 | | 
Jeff. II tell you. My firſt introduction will | 
a me three minutes. To run over the ſeven li- 
beral arts, ſuch as grammar, rhetoric, logic, arith- 
metic, muſie, geometry and aſtronomy, will take 
Ou minutes went I ſhall then ſhew my ſkillin 
1 47 1 N. 3. e poetry: 


6 Tas MAN or ENTERPRISE. 


poetry : : after which I ſhall quote every author on 
love and gallantry from old Ovid down to my 


Lord Cheſterfield. I ſhall then fall upon one knee 
— thus—ſeize her hand and preſs it to my lips— 


thus - ſpread my hand thus, and rant out a tragedy 


ſpeech. Then lean my head on her boſom, and 
Warble a dying Italian air. Jump up, claſp her 


round the waiſt, and fixing myſelf in a dancing atti- 


tude— thus —ſwim off with her to the tune of the 
minuet de la cour. [ Exit, ſinging the minuet. 
_ . Rjv. Bravely done my boy—Zounds what a rapid 


Progreſs he has made! | | 1s 5 


80 eri. ene Stratford, 


Enter Gillet and Junk, with Portmanteaus, Band- 


bares, Oc. Ec. 


61 T ake this portmanteau, Mr. Junk, and 


It it into the ſeat of the chaiſe, 
Funk. Les— I'll ſtow it ſafe, depend on it. 

Gill. But mind now and be quick as poſfible. 
And hark'ee Mr. Junk, you muſt defire the poſtil- 


lion to drive cloſe to the garden gate, that my 


young Lady may whip into the chaiſe without be- 


ing diſcovered.— Well, poor ſouls, I wiſh them 


good luck with all my heart. 

| Funk. As we are going to weigh anchor for the 
port of matrimony, Mrs Gillet, it is but kind of 
| you to wiſh us a good voyage. For my own part, 


I don't much reliſh this eloping ſcheme, as they 
call it, it looks ſo much like running away. But 
as I haye failed round the whole world with my 


maſter, I am determined not to leave him juſt as 
he is going into port. His honour don't uſe me 
well for all that. He knows that I am as good a 


ſeaman as ever ſtepped between ſtem and ſtern, and 


eb 
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fine falling ſhoulders. 


TIME MAN of ENTERPRISE. y 


yet, although we have left the Spit- fire but ſix 


months, he wants to turn me into a land-lubber 


already. Do you know that he is going to make 
me wear a livery ? ; „ 


Gill. Indeed? I am happy to hear it, Mr. Junk. 
A pair of epaulets will fit vaſtly eaſy on your 


Funk. Yes—Juſt as eaſy as theſe boots and | purs 


ſit upon my fine falling legs. At every ſtep I take 


one foot runs foul of t' other, and I make ſuch con- 


founded pitches, that my bew- ſprit is every mo- 
ment in danger of breaking. But the beſt joke of 


all is, that I am to ſail in the wake of the chaiſe, 


on board of a firſt rate hunter that belongs to my 


maſter's couſin, Squire Cherry of Newmarket; and 
a pretty cruiſe I ſhall make of it, without doubt. 
Gill. Never fear. A little practice will recon- 
cile you to your ſtation. ; 0 
Funk. That's true enough too ; for if I-ſhould 
break my neck once, d'ye fee, I dare ſay I ſhall 
not mind it a ſecond time. But here comes his 
honour, ſo I muſt get under way, [| Exit Funk. 
Sill. I'll ſtep in for a few more band-boxes and 


follow you preſently. | | + * [Bait 


Enter Ackland and Harriet. 


Ack. No, my deareſt Harriet! It is impoſſible 
that I ſhould ever deſert you. This Iaſt proof of 
your affection and confidence, has bound me to 


you by all the ties of honour and gratitude. 


Har. It is a raſh ſtep which I am about to take, | 


and if ever you ſhould give me cauſe to repent—— 
Ack. Say no more, my Harriet, I can never prove 


ſuch a mercileſs barbarian, Let us haſten to the 
chaiſe ; for another moment may plunge us into 
diſgrace and ruin. Mz” 


„„ Ester 
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Hafer Gillet. 


Gin Oh! my dear Miſs, we are Ml n 
I have run fo fal to tell you the news, that 5 am 
quite out of breath. _ 

Har, Why, what's the matter, Gillet? 

Gill. Matter enough But I have run m yſelf off : 


my ſpeech—I can't, I can t ſpeak indeed, . + 
[Burſts out a crying. 
Har. You quite alarm me !—Sutely my gagrdich 


1s not come home. 
Gill. Indeed he is. And ſo this fine marriage is 


come to ſomething. _ - [Sobbing. 
Ack. Let us fly. inſtantly to the chaiſe—We ſha 
be out of ſight before Mr. Prolix can arrive. 
Sill. Ah no If you go towards the garden gate 
He will meet you, for he is now coming round 
the fiſh pond. Hide yourſelves ſomewhere, and 
I will try to divert him till you can go off with 
ſafety. [Mile they hide, Gillet ſeats herſelf in a 
garden chair, pulls out her Work, and begins to 
1 -qnit, Cc. 
Gill. [Sings] « Like the ſparrow and the dove, 
« Liſten to the voice of love.” 
Prol. How now Gillet ! When your miſtreſs 
is out I am always ſure to find you in the garden, 
What have you been after you little huſſy, ha? 
Gill. I have been fo > Teton e, het ha 
Tou can't think how merry I have been. [ Sings] 
% Like the ſparrow, &c.” 
Prol. A merry fit iroly, you young jade, but 
how was it cccaſioned ? | 
Gi Why, that old grey-headed turtle has been 
telling ſuch a ſorrowful tale to the young doveling 
on yonder tree, that he put me in mind of you, 
Sir, when I caught you behind the weeping wil- 


low, making love to the cook-maid, There was 
no- 


— 


«va + 


% 
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bettet but. « Cooky; eooky, cook, cook, coo, 


Foo coo,” by the hour together. 


rol. Mere jealouſy, Gillet ; but if you will be 
little leſs ſevere, 1 will make it up to you ano- 
ther time. [ Stating him ar by Ber fide. 


Sill. Hold, Sir, my appetite is not fo keen as 
to take up with the FEVER L.eavingy; 1 do aſſure 


Jou. 3 


Prol. Nay, if you will promiſe to be kind, 1 
wil tell you a ſecret. about your young miſtreſs. - 
Har. [Perpirg] Indeed | | ſhould like to hear it. 
Gill. Then pray, Sir, conſider where we are, 
and be, as quick as poſlible 3 for 2 dread a dif: 
covery every moment. 

Har. And fo do J. 

Ack. And I too, faith. 

Prol. Never fear; there will be no diſcovery; 
bnlbſe Mts. Olive ſhould come to interrupt us. 


_ 


But I fancy ſhe has turned her withered face anos 


cher 8 

_ Gill.. Well, but the ſecret : 

Prol. Harriet is- going to be carried, 

Har. That's no ſecret _ 

Gill. Pray, Sir, to whom? 

Prol. A clever, ſenſible, 82), accorapliſhed 
young fellow. . 

Gill. And his name is 

Prl. Geoffry Rivet, a circulating libratian. 


22 A { A circulating librarian ! [both langh 


Prot. «Hark ! did I not hear a noiſe? _ 

Gill. [ Frightened} Yes, Sir It was nothing but 
that is to ſay—Mercy on us, we ſhall all be dis- 
covered at laſt. 

Prol. All be diſcovered? Why there are Yr 
two of us, are there? „ l' ſee if there 
be any body concealed in the garden, for accord- 


C ing 


- aloud. 


1 
” 
7 * 
* 
$ ” 
Err . * N — Sc. : NE — — 
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ing to the poet, ſuſpicion is but a pipe blown by 


fear 0 a | | | 
Gill. Indeed, Sir, you ſhan't ſtir [catching hold 
of bim] I would not part from you juſt at this 
moment for all the world, eee 
Prel. Lord! lord ! how amorous ſhe grows. 
I'll ſeize the golden opportunity, My dear Gil- 
let, I love you to ſuch a degree, that I hardly 
know what I am about. Suffer me to ſnatch one 
tender ſalutation from your lips, . 
Gill. Oh monſtrous! I could not conſent to 
ſuch a thing for the world only on one condition. 
Prol. What's that, you little rogue? „ 
Gill. Why, Sir, I ſhould bluſh in ſuch a man- 
ner that I would not be ſeen for the Indies. Now 
you have often told me that true love is blind, ſo 
if you will let me tie this handkerchief over your 
eyes, I will run round the garden, and if you 
catch me, why then, you know, you have me. 
Prol, With all my heart; a pretty whimſical 
contrivance. * | 5 
Sill. And a lucky one too, Sir [ Ties the bandage 
| | | over his eyes. 
Har. For heaven's ſake, Gillet, tie it 2 
PE... | 8 ä A 3 
Sill. Now, Sir, for the golden ROD. 
Make ready—Away we go Beckoning Ackland 
and Harriet] And if you catch me, you catch a 
tartar. [ Exit Gillet followed by Prolir. 
Act. The coaſt is clear. Let us make the beſt 
of our way to the garden gate, where the chaiſe is 
waiting, In a few hours we ſhall be out of dan- 
ger, and all purſuit will be fruitleſss [ Exeunt, 


SCENE 


2 4 \ 
* * ” 2x. 
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'SCEN E III. Changes to another Part F. 
be Garden, db : 


Re-enter Gillet, £2) 


Sill. Well; this old fellow has led me ſuch a 
chace round the garden! I fear I ſhan't get quit 
of him at laſt, Bleſs me, whom do I ſee there? As 
I live Mrs, Olive is coming round the Turpentine 
walk! Now, to avoid a good ſcolding, I'll away 
into the houſe and ſtuff my ears ſo full of cotton, 
that ſhe may rave till doomſday before ſhe diſturbs 
me. 2 8 | [ Exit. 


Enter Mrs. Olive. 


Mrs. O. Tl no longer be treated in this ſhame- 
ful manner, Not a ſervant can I find all over the 
houſe. This is eternally the way when I am 
ſtepped aſide, ' I never can go in a morning, like 

my neighbours, to an auction or a raffle, but at 
my return I am ſure to find the ſervants taking 

their pleaſures too; in ſhort, the world is grown 
to ſuch a paſs, that it requires ſome judgment to 
diſtinguiſh real gentility from the herd of its fervile 

1mitators, VVV 


Re-enter Prol ix. N 


Prol. You have given me a fine breathing, you 

jade, but you had better have held your tongue, 
for I have traced you by your voice. Wa 

 Atrs.:0. How ! A man in the garden! Houſe ! 

| houſe! houſe! | 

Prol. You ſhriek in vain, you young baggage. 

I have you ſafe at laſt. [Catches her in bis arms, 
. and unmaſts. 

L | CC 2 | Mr Ss O. 
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Mrs. 0. Mr. Prolix ! [ They fare at each 3 20¹¹ 


- 1%s  aftoniſhment.. : 
Prod, Mrs. Olive here! faith Lave enges 4 
tartar, with a vengeance. = "EW, 


Mrs. O. Yes, but I would have you to know,, 
Mr. Prolix, that Won't be treated thus with im 
unity. The inſult you have 8 me, 2 
reflection upon the whole ſex, Mr. Prolix, and 
2 you are my brother-in-law, Tet me preſume | 

to tell you, Mr. Prolix, that youf own dwelling is 
a ve 1. improper plage to wench in Hut I will ne- 
ver ſleep under your roof again, you may depend 
on't, Mr. Prolix, for your houſe is a perfect ſera 
Iio, and like the — 145 Seignior, are a f .. ä 
tana in every corner of ydur gardens. 
[ Pellewing him eagerly acroſs the Page. 
Prat, It is very true. Ion it all. 
Mrs. O. Don't telt me it is true. I ſay it is not 
true — And give me leaye to ſay further 
Prol. Pray don't ſay any more, ill you have 
taken a little breath. I have a partieular engage- 
ment now, but I'll hear the reſt of your hiſtory af- 
ter ſupper. * We take freſh courage from deſ- 
&« pair and night,” as the poet ſays. [ Exit. 
Mes. O. Theſe ſcraps of blank verſe have had 
n excellent effect upon his morals. But I warrant 
Iu give him plenty of proſe for his poetry, 


-” 


3 Gillet. | | HEY - 2 4 


Sul. A letter, Ma'am, directed to Nis H 
—As Fuſpected ſome plot, I took the. liggrty to 
open it: andyfeeing the danger of its contents, 
have thought Wt my dyty to, brjpg it co you, Ma'um. 

Mrs. ff Reals tho letter) © * Madam, although 
1 "never been fortunate enough b hold vour © *; * 

Wies Tic! chers, I have lang loved. vou, through © 


an Uncontroulable impulſe, N a0, by 37 85 am 
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you will hereafter er The encloſed pic- 2 


E ture will give you an idea of my perſon, and, bes 
: + fore the letting ſun (by conſent of your n 


| 
| 
| 
| 
2 1 
23 


I ſhall trod ie original at your feet. _ BTL 
= Jeoffty Rivet is my nalne, . 5; 
af and Engiand is my nation.” -:.Mf 


This is a moſt extraordinary letter, Gillet, I am 
glad it did not fall into Harriet's hands. 
.. GL. 1 would not haye _ it to her for the 
world, Ma'a 
Mrs. O. How ſhall we prevent the intended i in- 
terview? The child is too young for an aſſignation. 
Gill, I have a plan ready. This is without 
doubt, a match cooked up M Mr. Prolix: and as 
the gentleman has never ſeen Miſs Harriet, ſup- 
pole you were to perſonate my young lady, and 
meet him. 
Mrs. O. An excefine {chemi But do you 
WE think that I ſhoulgmot be diſcovered, Gillet, for 
you know there, ſome diſparity in our ages. 

Gill, A trifling difference Ma'am, but if you will 
follow my en you will be ſure of ſucceſs. 

Mrs. O. Proceed, my good girl. 

Gill. In the firſt place, Ma*am, you muſt ſtep 
into youti#reihing room, pencil your eye-laſhes, 
and tinge your cheeks with a little carmine : and, 
to decorate your head completely, ou may bor- 
row the plume of feathers from Miſs Harriet's 
toilette. You will then be prepared to ſee your 


viſitor "0 
a But bois ſhall I be able to 1 up dhe a - . 


| itt of the character ?. . = 
Gill. Suppoſe, Ma'am, I give FI A leſſon, 25 wa 
When the gentleman'ſpeaks indelicatgy, you are 8 


to knit your brows, toſs your head Datel 
„backwards, and gutter, your fan in this n.atifler! 
f Mrs. Olive — Ax. ladicrouſiy] Very Well 
Wben he ares 4 Pur lett hand muſt 
Fig? "Placed 


4 
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7 placed before your face, and you are to ſhalle your 
ead, as I do—Very well And, when he ſpeaks 
amorouſly, you are to drop your head on your 
| ſhoulder, look him tenderly in the face, and with 
an arch, unmerciful ſmile, pierce him to the heart 
Extremely well done, Ma'am, I. proteſt, I 
have only one caution to give you. That is, that 
you be careful to put a check upon your natural 
. temper, and not break into a fit of ſcolding, for if 
you do, he will look for what Mr. Frolux calls a 
regular battalicn of teeth, 755 
Mrs. O. And what then, huſſey? ? 
Sill. Nothing, Madam, only inſtead of re ulars, 
he will find them like a regiment of trainbands, 
half ſubſtitutes and half deſerters, | 
Mrz. O. Well, Gillet, you may follow me into 
the dreſſing room. You know that, at this time, 
I dare not check your inſolence. \ Exit, | 
Gul. Very trye—Now if I can keep Miſs Har- 
riet's ag ll go well © for a few hours longer, wy 
thing will go well. | | 


n 


- 
Pom an ac 8\ 1> tac ug 


END QF THE FIRST ACT. _ 
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s c E N E 3 Rivet and {Gillet, 


6 et. 


Yo UR name, you ſay, is Rivet, Sir, * you 
ae the gentleman that was to viſit Miſs Harriet by 
ap ointment. | 


eff. The very ſame, child. Where is your 


young lady ? 


Gill. In the next apartment. I'll introduce her 


to you inſtantly. 


Jeff. Rivet, Solus. 


Now is the time to ſhew my abilities. I'll ſkim 
tht cream of all the romances, novels, and epi- 
gms that I peruſed behind the counter during my 
whole apprenticeſhip: and if I do not win her by 


' theſe means—But here ſhe comes, graceful in atti- 


tude as the Venus of Phidias in the Athenian 
POO | 1 


beter Gillet mah Mes: Olive. 


Mrs, O. Really Gillet I am ſo frightened that 1 


dare not look upon him. 
Sill. You are perfectly right, Ma'am. Do not 
ſuffer him to diſcover your face before he has re- 
connoitred the elegance of your ſhape. 
Fell. Charming Miſs Harriet, although I came 
here prepoſſeſſed with an idea of finding every thing 
that partakes oe the ſublime and beautiful united in 
1 | your 


. , 
— — > 


e | ny | : 8 e 
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your perſon, yet I muſt own that my expeRtationt 
are more than ſatisfied. 

Mrs. O. For heaven's Take Gillet, inftrudt me 
what to ſay— am loſt in confuſion. 

Gill. So much the better, Madam. There is 
nothing like a little embarraſiment on theſe per- 
ticular occaſions. 

Jeff. Tell me, Miſs Harriet, by what extracr- 
dinary means you have contrived to procure ſuch 

rnaments to your fair perſonage, that even- yaur 
| head dreſs ſeeins to have robbed all the looms of 
9 of their 1 ribbons, all 5 eee 


«a ©» * 4 


"Mrs. 0. Eching! I can bold out no longet 
Ee me dear, Gillet, or I ſhall ruſh into EY 
arms. 

Feſt. [knce!s} Furn no longer : away, but letme 
view that divine countenance, in which I tuve 
Pictured to myſelf all tbat is beautiful beneith 
The cope of heaven, Eyes full of gaiety, ſweetnds, 
and vivacity, cheeks covered with new blown roſs, 
and a mouth full of oriental pearls.— Thus let ne 
pick the hand of a Diana in chaſtity, zes # 

and]—in wit a Hebe, and in beauty 2. [LA 
Olive turns towards him, and be ftarts back wit 
| ſurpriſe | A Syc orax by all that's wonderful!!! 

Gill. Ha! ba!” ha! they ſtand ſtaring at each 
other like a pair of marble alues. tf, 1 

Jeff. I can ſpeak no more. I am bb 
e in calf. f 3 

+ Mrs. O. You ſeem furprifed, Sir. L OT 

JF. Surpriſed, Miſs—why no, Miſs—indeed 
Miſs— upon my honour Miſs—that is to ſay Miis— 
Mrs. O. [ Fluttering her fan, aud (raverſing tbe ſtage 
in diforder] Oh, Sir ! there is no, neceflity for all 
this preface, 1 wiſh you to underſtand that | 


5 | have 
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8 1 N had propoſals of a far ſuperior kind. And 
tray thing here has offended you, Sir, you know 


0 - your. remedy, 
| Sill. Yes, Sir, if my young Lady s age 
5. O. (Stopping ber mouth 225 her fan) Silence! 
Tour im pertinence will ruin all 
Gill. I muſt ſpeak—I ſay, Sir, if you have made 
à wrong en of my Lady's age, I am ready 
to take my bible oath before any Juſtice of the 
eace in England that ſhe is not turned of two and 


PE { Afar) Two and Twenty Olympiads, or 
may I (wallow een however, is of little 
| Sdaleg uence.” Though I have been ſomewhat” diſ- 
2 Pedted in Her beauty, her fortune will make me 


le amends. At al events Ill ſnap at her. 
1 Have not ſufficient merit to attract your attention. 


rs. O. Still in a deep ſtudy. I find, Sir, that 


- Jeff. Now for a handſome ſpeech {4/ide) Pardon 
e me, Miſs Harriet; as che moſt ſcarce and valuable 
1 volumes in a circulating library are always kept on 
, the higheſt ſhelf, ſo yourcharms, which have hither- 
F = to been placed above the reach of vulgar admirers, 
r | are now aſpited to by a man, who has always been 
4 „ to mount the ſteps of faſhion. And if 
? "you will ſuffer me to be bound with you in a ma- 
b ' trimonſal volume, 1 promiſe to make a dedication 
© of my future life to your ſervices, until death 
1 Fring us both to a finis. ; 
' Mrs. O. What a charming fally This is the 
y | firſt time that ever I felt happineſs, and I will not 
5 F to diſguiſe it. 
4 Keep me no longer i in ſuſpence ; but let us. 
d 57 Kibtly x ro the altar. he 
2 | 119150 O. Not fo precipitate—Some little time 
„must be given to gecorum. Beſides I expect a car- 
i ine ahd liveries—Haye you brought any atten- 
i . wich your. 3 : | 
e | D 3 


4 | » Pw 
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Jie. (Aſide) Attendants ! What the devil ſhall 
I ſay now? Oh! yes, yes, I have brought a brace.: 
rs. O. Pray what are their names? 
Feff. Peregrine Pickle, and Roderick Random ' 
[ Pulling a couple ef novels out of bis pocket." 
Here they are, and two of the clevereſt follows 3 in 
the kingdom. Theſe are the attendants we ſhall 
have moſt need of— They will teach us how to 
love to keep the pleaſing flame for ever burning. 
They ſhall be our only companions. We will read 
them in ſummer mornings under the ſhade of 
ſycamore trees, and in winter evenings by ſea- coal 
fires. And when warmed by tales of fancied rap- 
ture, like Pluto, when he ſeized his beloved Pro- 
ſerpine, I'll thus claſp my heroine to my boſom, . 
and fly to ſcenes of real happineſs! _ [Catches ber 
in his arms and runs with her off the flage: 
| Cin. Ha! ha! things go on ſwimmingly. * 


8 Cc EN E II. 4A Ae in Stratford. 


Enter Ackland and Junk. 


. This is the very ſpot, Junk. You are now 
to wait the return of Mr. Prolix. As ſoon as you 
ſee him enter his door, make the beſt of your way 
to the inn, where you will find me with my deareſt 

Harriet waiting your arrival, | 
Funk, Tis very well, your honour, but this is 

the laſt time I ſhall keep watch in this way. | 

Ack. Why what's the matter? 

Junk. I don't like my new birth—This uniform 
is too fine for me. It ſqueezes me fo cloſe that I 
feel as if I were braced all round with bar ſhot. 
And then theſe danglers (Pointing to his ruffles) feel 
ſo aukwardly on my wriſts, that my hands are as 


much confined as though I wore a pair of French. "2 


hand- cuffs. 
Alk. You are not x happy in | your Gtuation. 
1 5 
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Junk. Happy your honour! Why you may gueſs 
if a fellow who, in the darkeſt night has ſteered his 
courſe by the light of a binnacle, would like to 
ſneak after a glaſs lanthorn by moon-light: or 
whether, inſtead of brandiſhing a handſpike or a 
bludgeon that has finiſhed a dozen Frenchmen, he 
can content himſelf with flouriſhing about ſuch a 
jemmy ſwitoh as this that would not cap4fize a but- 
441. Well, well, in future I'll endeavour to 
make your employment more palatable. _ 
Funk. To be ſure I have nothing to ſay againſt 
ur honour's bride: but I am too aukward a fel- 
low for a ladies gentleman, And a pretty figure 
TI make to be continually clipping my mother's 
tongue with Zes me em, and no me'em” (mimicking ) 
and and if it pleaſe your laſhip, and if it don't pleaje 
your laſhip.” } Zounds ! 1 am for right down Engliſh. 
| Beſides I hate to be for ever cruiling in ſhops from 
one end of the town to the other, after paints, waſhes, 
perfumes, olympian dews, and marachelle powder. 
None of your French powder for me. If I muſt 
ufe powder it ſhall be gun-powder, and that I am 
told has but lately been in faſhion in France. 

Ack. What can I do to give you happineſs. 
Junk. Send me on board the Spit- fire again. I'll 
ſerve his majeſty, god bleſs him, through fire and 

water, but as for the land ſervice, why damme, I 
am above it— that's all—— - SES 

Ack. We will talk of this another time. For the 
preſent you will be attentive to duty. _ 
„ ; [ Exit Act. 


Funk. Now what a ſneaking dog I ſhould look 
lüke to be walking the fore caſtle with theſe fine 
_ trappings, [Il keep a good look out how/omazver. 
My maſter has gained his ends to be ſure, bur if I 
could get a birth on board a good ſhip, . and Jitle 
Gillet into the bargain I ſhould be as happy a fel- 
low as he, or any officer in the kingdom. 
DT SONG. 
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When bending o'er. the lofty yard, i ee 
The jolly ſeaman reefs his ſail, wig teen 
Tho' whirlwinds roar, he grapples hard We 
The ſwinging beam, nor dreads the gale, - | 


When kidden rocks; and fable clouds, 
Impede the ſhattered veſſel's way, 
The boatſwain, clinging to the ſhrouds, 
Undaunted, pipes his midnight ** 


And ere the wreck begins to fink, _ 5 
Ere through her ſides the billows pour, 

The ſailor bravely ſtops to drink, 
Then graſps the maſt, and gains the ſhore, 


Thus, Gillet, were I moor'd with you, 
No threatning dangers would I'fee, 
But laugh at terror's pale-fac'd crew, 

And baifle life's tempeſtuous fea, 


{ Amoiſe without) “Coach! coach! coach! 
Junk. A ſtrange ſail in ſight—I hope ſhe won't 

Fs an enemy. This is the firſt time that ever 

ed to e w y eaten, 


Enier Jeff Rivet. (rant) 


Ff. Coach! I ſay—Co-0-0-ah! 

- Funk, Hold meſs-mate—To what * are you 
bound ? IF 

Jef. To the next ſtand i in Stratford. Straight 
forward, there—— _ _ (Staggering. 

Funk. Straight forward! Why you ſeem to ſteer 
aà 2 round-about courſe to get to 1—71l hail for r 
Ho! on board the Hackney, a-hoĩi iT“ 
. Do you call that b -Zomndt it is 928 15 


* 4. * 


* 


* p , 6 ( * 4 ” 5 * 
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like thunder by. half—You have made me deaf 1 3 


a beetle. 


5 * Did you not come out of Mr. Prolix's 


door? 


Teff: Y-y+yes I have juſt left his niece; and am 


going for a coach to carry her off, '* 


Funk. If that be true you are a day aſter the 


fair, honey, for ſhe was carried off yeſterday, 
has juſt been brought back again; © | 
Fe. Do you know Miſs Harriet, friend? She is 
older than I "ada for But ſhe is k-k-keen and 


ſenſible, and has plenty of ſtuff, . Tho? to be ſure, ; 


ſhe drinks like a flounder. + + 
Funk, The deuce ſhe does! 


dy, chat at laſt, 1 1--loſt my longitude, and could 
not tell whether I was in Arabia Felix, or the * 
land of the Amazons. 

Jun. You kept 
at laſt you have got into the Mediterranean. 

Fe. How ! the Mm m- mediterranean? 

Funk, Why don” t you know that you are out 
at ſea? . 

Fee Yes; I-II perceive it now, for the ſhip 
turns reund with me fo faſt, that I am as giddy as a 
lark. But — are we, ha? for you know 
Tem a great 
Funke (Turning him — 


bow. 
Jeff. The Illand of Candy ! (lookin 


px faith ſo it is—]- took it at. firſt 


fo a 9b bis 


There's the Bay of N aples—There' s Syracuſe 


There's Rieder and there's the 8 ſteer 
70. 


| by pai on den ee fas TER 


T3 


Jef. Y-y-yes, ſhe gave me ſo much Nantz hs 


a good look out, Welti "M 


Look to windward,” 
and you'll ſee the Iſland of Candy on our ſtarboard | 


a Paſtry- 
* F 
* Funk, ha! ha | —n0w. turn * the left 


-u 
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ff, Yes, Yes—T here? 8 Rhodes, ind there's the 5 
Archipelago or the Arches—I-E-I lee the), all. 


— — 


N Euler 4 Hackney Coachman. 


'Crach, Did you call, your honour.? | 
Jeff. Lookye, my lad, I want to go to Conſtanti- | 
nople ; can you take me through the Archess 

Cusach. I am no waterman, an't pleaſe you, but l 
can drive you down to Blackfriars, or to Thames- | 
ſtreet, if you want to ſhoot the bridge. 

Jeff. Blackfriars and Thames-ſtreet ! ha! hat 
ha! why you blockhead, don't you know you are 
in the Straightt—Cah' t pou find Rome on our t 

and? | 

. Coach. Yes, yes, I'II be bound to fad: room to 
dw up on both des. 

Jef. Some os bach ndes-ha T hö! ha Find 


| Rome on both fides of the Tiber-—ha ! ha! ha! 


You don't for fifty pounds, 
Coach. Upon my ſoul you are ſo comical that I 


can't tell what you'd be ar; ſo if you don't chuſe 
to come along, I muſt ſeek another fare. 
Feff. Oh, I'll embark with you directly. But, 


now I recolle&, we muſt ſtop and take Harriet on 


board, for to tell you truth, ſhe made me promiſe. 


ta run away with da. _ — as faſt As. 2 


8 c E N E, III. if Parlour i in Proll 8 « Hoo | 


E. nter Prolix and Rivet. 


- Riv. Eloped, did you ſay 2 N 5 
Prol. Abſolutely gone off with ber, thogh 1 | 
hag before given * conſent to the match. If 
— 


have marvelled 
Riv. To tell you the truth, Jeff. was always 
Teckon'd a lad of ſpirit ; but his conduct ſhall not 
be the means of breaking our original contract 
Here 1s my bend for a thouſand pounds (giving 
him the bond) although I am but a tradeſman, I am 
a man of honour. 
Prol. I am glad to find you of ſo liberal a ſpirir. 
rp $2 pork of the cceleſtial fire, as the Poet 
ys. 


wiſe ſayings of yours are ſo delightful, that I could 
ſir. for ever to hear them! My Son will make you 
an excellent companion Mhat think * of his 
qualifications : * 5 

. Prol. He is quite a lumioary. 


' Riv. So he is, friend Prolix, ſo he The 
young dog puts me in mind of a lamp I once 


made for the Turkiſh Ambaſſador; only let him 


be fairly * and the Devil himſelf « can't put 


him out. 


Emer Gillet: 


Gill Sir, Sir, my young Lady i is just returned 


She is coming to beg your forgiveneſs for marry- 


ing without your conſent, and to promiſe that Thy” 


will never do the like again. 
Prol. Tell her I ſhall be happy to receive her, 
[ Exit Gillet. 


Riv. Now, my dear friend, all our wiſhes are 


— 
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your n had been bom in Ireland, I ſhould not 


. Ab, maſter Prolix, maſter Prolix ! thoſe 


— D m ͤ wo eneey) > * 
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Enter Harriet, 


| vr. 1, vir, the dan er I 8 
of wilt admit of any alleviation, perhaps w 
tell you, that he, with whom I am now wid; is. 
2 man of honour—a map impreſt with che ſtricteſt 
inciples of rectitude, and the only one under 
ven, that my heart could not look upon with: 
indifference, you 195 be inclined to extenuate my 
crime. . 
Prol. Say no more, Hartier—my anger is ap- 
peaſed. I have a friend here to whom TI wiſh to 
introduce vou his pardon is alſo neceſſary. 
Harriet curiſias lo Mr. River, 
| Riv. And the ſhall have it too. I here ſeal it 
"oat; But — ahi de Harriet? he 
nerd not now be afraid to make his appearance. 
' Riv, Aye—what have you done with my boy, 
bers! Jeff. will make you an excellent huſ- 
nN © 4 
Har. What can all this mean? Alle. 
Riv. I am ſo delighted to hear her give him ſuch 
a good word !—He. is. a fine fellow - you'll im- 
FR under him vaſtly—— | 
© Har. Sir! 7 
* Riv; 1 dare fay he has made a | ſcholar of vou 
already | 
Har. A ſchotar, Sir. 
* Riv. Aye, aye, he has. been teaching you the 
longitude and Jatltnde; and the uſe of the globes, 


2 * 


and ſo forth. 
Har. I don't underſtand you, Sir. Whoever the 


gentleman may be, whom you are talking about, 

he iI—— 
Riv, A man of e, ha, my beet girl—Bue 
Pray 


„ „ 2 EY 
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7 introduce him, for I am dying to * 
W.. | 
Prol. Pray let him be introduced in proper form, 
my Harriet - you may ſpare your bluſhes on the 
occaſion. A huſband's the peculiar git of hea- 
e e the | 
Har. You ſhall be 1 Sir—Now. am [at 
3 A loſs for a'ſyUable of their meaning. i 
: Ian Harriet. | 
Riv. Give me your ft, maſter Prolix=—My 
_ heart's deſire is at laſt fulfilled. 
e If 1 am not miſtaken, here 2 yaur . 


009 


5 


m 


pr Eater ee 
eff Singing). Tum ti tum, tum ti tum.“ 
- Riv. You are merry on the occafiony ha Jeff ? 
Jh. Yes—yes—l have accomphilied Ts as, 
Lou may give me joy. 8 
Riv. I do with all my heart, [ ſoaking bits by the 
hand) but how comes 1t that you have quitted the 
_ bride? 
Jie. I have juſt left her in Stratford church- | 
yard ſcolding the clerk about the marriage fee; 
but J fancy, by this time, ſhe has ſtepped to her 3 
cloſet for a ſip of French cordial, to help her 
through the fatigues of the day. 3 
Pro. Here ſne come let her anſwer for herſelf - | 


| Re-enter Flarrict, 2 


Har. I am ſorry, Sir, that I am obliged to 
make an apology for my ill ſucceſs. 
47 Who, 1 in the dae of wn. have we 


here? | - |  [Afde. 
So E Prol. 
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Prol. No apology is neceſſary, child—The loſt 
ſheep is found. | 
Riv. Yes, here he is, you have him lafe enough 
at laſt. 
Har. Still at croſs-purpoſes—This is really in- 
ſulting. 
Prol. What is che matter, Harriet ? you ſeem 
ſurp riled. 
ff { Aide} Harriet does he call her? what i is 
in the wind now? May I periſh if ever I ſaw her 
before in all my born days. 
Har. Really, Sir, this is carry ing che Jeſt too 
far I am quite embarrafled. _ 
Riv. Without doubt you are, poor thing! Why 
f don't you ſpeak | to her Jeff. like a man ? 7 puſhing 
N iim towards ber! 
f | Teff. Madam 1I—I—1 hope you are well: and I 
_ hope all your family i is well. 
3 7 This is provoking beyond all ſufferance— 
_- e . Pray, Madam, have you any thing to ſay ? 
- Sid : 
* nn May I die if they be not the moſt baſhful 
couple ever met with, 
Jef. Have you any thing particular to commu- 
nicate to me ? 
Har. Not I, Sir, upon my word; 1 have not 
the 77 of knowing yOu. 
Jeff. Nor I you, Ma'am, upon my ſoul. 
Rev. They'll know each other a few hours 
hence, l'll be bound for them. Why Jeff. you 
are quite a ninny— Take her hand, man, and 
ſqueeze her into a better humour. 
1 „F Not I, troth; I ſhall have ſqueezing 
1 enough at home. 
Prol. This is the ſtrangeſt myſtery I ever met 
with. 
Kiv. Les, and like a ſheet of copper, 1 fear i 1 
1 | . 


- 


Cd net 


Ate + 
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vin take a great deal of beating before we ſhall be 
one to hammer it out. 

„Hal ha! 1 ſee you are both loſt. But 
ord 2 one chat ſhall ſolve the riddle, I war- 


rant Tu Pj” 1 Fl. Rivet, 


_ Enter Ackland, Junk and Gillet. 


Prol. Who, in the name of wonder, have we 
here? | 

Funk. A fleet in full ſail! | | 

Ack. I beg, Junk, that you will check your 

155 c On this occation, at leaſt, vour 
| filence will be neceſſary, . 

Junk. You know, your honour, that ee 
I carry about this paltry livery, I am none of your 
liver-hearted lacquies. Whenever you chuſe to 
cut out my tongue, it is at your ſervice; but, while 
1 keep i it, d—mme TI] uſe it like an Engliſhman, 

Prol. If you have any bulineſs with me, Sir, 
I beg you will explain it. 

Ack, That I will do; from the pureſt of mo- 
tives and from 
Har. Give me leave, Sir — As you have al- 
ready | To Prolix] teſtified your approbation of my 
marriage, I have only now to beg that you will 
extend your indulgence to this gentleman, on 
whom 

Prol. Softly, Harriet, firſt tell me who the 

ntleman is, for that, you know, is but fair play. 

Har. My huſband, Sir! 

Prol. Huſband ! why how is ches poſſible ? 
what, have yon married two at a time, you 
young baggage? This is a myſtery indeed. 

Ack. Let me explain it, Sir. The particulars 
of our fortune are indeed too various to be enume- 
rated: let! it ſuffice, for the * that 1 
5 E 2 -— il 
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: of your conſeut to my union with Miſs Harriet 4 
I knew you had engaged her to another) I took an 


opportunity of eloping with ber. 
Prol. The devil you did? How, and when? 
Sill. That part of the myſtery I believe I can 


clear up—it was while you and I were playing at 


blind man's buff in the garden. 


Ack. 
Ha Hal! ha! hal 


Prot. Faith I am afraid, in the nk the laugh 


will go againſt me—T. had better change -fides, 
[Ade] Give me your hand [To Ackland | I know 


you are a man of ſpirit by your looks. There 
take her, and I wiſh you health and happineſs to» 
ether. | 
ic Junk. Bravo, old Cadger, you have got to wind- 
ward of your enemies, and now all their ſmoke 
will fly in their own faces. 
Riv. I am in the clouds What is to become - 


of my boy all this time? 


Gill, He is well provided for, Sir have taken 


care to furniſh him with a wife. 


Kiv. Ha? 
Gill. Vou muſt know, Sir—But here he comes; 
let him * the matter himſelf. 


72 _ Enter Jeff with Mrs. Olive: 
Faul. As I breath, no other than my old com- 


panion that 8 on board the Hackney fri- 


gate. So, meſſmate, you are juſt returned from 
the Archipelago, and a pretty voyage you have 


made of it, if one might judge by the quality of 


the freight you have brought home. 
Jeff. Stand off, Sir, I don't underſtand vou 


Give me leave to introduce the bride. [To Rivet, 


Riv. How! 
Pre, The bride did he fay i ? Hal ha ! ha! hs 
biel. 
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pride! Why then the miſchief is all out. Look ye, 


young man, do you know whom you have got there? 
Feff. The paragon of her ſex, as Ovid has ite 


A erfect nonpareil. 
Prot A nonpareil Hamme he's more like a. 


crab-apple a thouſand times over. Why tis old 


Ciſs, my ſiſter-in-law, diſhed up in lamb faſhion. 


Fink. You have brought ever a bad venture, 
friend. If you have a mind to get rid of this queer 
package, you muſt follow the plan of our. Eaſt- 


India ſailors : that f is, chuck her overboard to pre- 
vent her falling into the hands of the Cuſtom 
Houle officers. _ 

Mrs. O. I ſhall ſoon put a A upon this i in- 
ſolence. | 
/ Junk, You wont be hurt by the operation, 
Ma'am. You can't think how delightfully you'll 
ſwim down the Thames. Why you'll hob up and 
don with the tide, like the buoy of a Weſt-India- 
man, or a cheſt of condemned oranges. 


Riv, A fine market I have made of it—But you 


will refund the money that 
Prol. No—not a farthing. This Sir [ preſenting 


the bond to Ackland] will afford you an excellent 


wedding dinner. 

Feff. A pretty commence, this, l 

Riv. So all this gold that I fixed my mind upon 
is turned into baſe metal. 
Prol. Your lady, Sir, has a prolific name. With- 
out doubt you will have plenty of alive branches 
round your table. 
Mrs. O. How dare you ſtand to oe me thus 
treated? ? Why don't you ſtrike him to the earth? 

| [ Puſoing him towards Prolix. 

If Yes, by all that's good But now I think 
of it, I had better take another method, for as 
Quintillian has ſomewhere obſerved, and as Cicero 


ſays very eloquentl/ 
155 J ä Riv. 
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F 17 Dam your eloquence, I have kad ova 
of that—l haye poliſhed you up for fometifinig, your 
dog But you, have a bad heart: your inlide 'is 
wrong: you want tinning, Jeff—you want tin- | 
nin. | 

All. Ha! ha! ha! ha! | | 

Prol. Jeff. is a lad of 80 you 150, friend 

Rivet... 

FRNeiv. For my own art, Iam rightly ſerved. It 
is all my own fault, p r attempting to make him 
a gentleman, If I had a thouſand ſons again, I 
would bring them all up to my own trade. 

Prol. For ſome of the parties this affair bas Fo 
turned out rather vnluckily. There is however 
one among us who is happy. 

Har. With a man of Mr. AcMand's ſentiments - 
it is impoſſible that I ſhould be otherwiſe. I have 
but one wiſh that remains to be accompliſhed.. 
We have a couple of faithful ſervants, whol be- 
lieve are fond each other, and 

Ack. I underſtand you; —1 ſuppoſe, Junk, you © 
have no objection to a tight little frigate. 

Junk. If Mrs. Gillet is willing to make a voyage. 
with me through life Pl never deſert her. But be- 
fore we ſet ſail, your honour muſt give me leave to 
throw off my livery ; for it has become ſo cumber- 
ſome that am nat able to bear it. As I have been 
bred a Britiſh ſeaman I am naturally fond of Liber- 
; and I hope every Engliſhman here, and every 


 Engliſhwoman too, [70 the audience} \ will applaud. 
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